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, my name is Papa’ Michael, 


I wrote these words down just in: 
If I didnt do it now, 


someone else would make them rhyme. 


I have some little poems, 
I would like to share with you. 
Just sit back and relax, 
let your imagination guide you thru. 
9% thank you for your ears, 
both the OUfY and theJnner 
because words are thoughts 
written down on paper 
for you, 
from me, 


the ~e 
Sinn 


When you’re done reading this book, 


go to the special ACTVEEY Pagel at the end! 
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Copyright 2009. All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including 
photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without written permission from Michael Drake. www.drakemusic.com 


| wonder what 
it’s like to beeee 
something other 
than meeeeee? 


I Think Id Like To 
Be a Bee «& 
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My name is 5 
I think I'd like to be a bee, 


a (@ 


just to gee what he could see! 


Buzzin, . 
g In 
wg Out of flowe?>” 


+ 


for seconds... 


minutes... 


What is he really trying to do? 


Is he running from? 


Or chasing to? 


Did he even find it yet? 
Or perhaps... 


‘\ 


didhe Lorget’? 


If I could become a bee, *)} 
then Id KNOw what's inside of ME. 


These are things Id like to know, 
and. when I do, its YOU I'll show. 


This busy bee made a decision, 


it seems to MEC he's on a Mission! 


So now I'll 


polsow 


Bd around. 


him 


in my gardens 
all over 


the ground. 


Mr. Bee, he makes a long trip, 
not a flower did he skip. 


From flower tp to flower top, 
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If I could become a bee, 
I would help you elle ATA see, 
all the reasons that I buzz so free, 


flowy, 
Ae (S) 
x) Mn, 


Then I'd Know what's on my mind 
and then and only then td find 


a way to tell you that I'm Kind.) 


and that I'm busy gathering up 
the 00d I need to fill my cup, 
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to build my hive... 


to stay alive 


you like to eat! 
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Now you all can Gleam see, 
why Id like to be a bee, 
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I work my hardest... 


to do my best! 


So all the rest... 


can taste the best! 


The bees think its funny 


that we call that © olden. 
sticky, 


sweet stuff... 


Honey! 
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...put Your right 
foot In and put Your 
right foot ovt... 


seen 
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Dancing “En. 


with Mr. Brussel Sprout, : 
what more fun can this ever be?! a 
| : 


This time | "I. ‘take the lead no doubt, 
Mr. Brussel aad mrs. Me. 
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I'll do the same! 


I'll curtsey first, 
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and. then he'll bow. 


Now you might thin k it's just a game, 


watch closely we'll show you how! 


Bane 
ot es 


We'll do a Cha Cha or a HANNO, 
Merengue or some Swing. Y 


: 


. Mr. Brussel what's your first name? 


a Why its Russell, and what is yours? 


Pleased to meet you Russell Brussel, 


let's keep dancing on those floors! 
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They ll all be watching and then joining in, 


eX 


Peas in a Pod... 


the Carrot Man... 


K17 


hi \ eras Scallion! 
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Mr. Broccoll.. 


Miss Mushroom... 


and. Fred. Radish 


? as well! 
Ae : 


Believe it or not! None of us feu! 
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Well danc C for hours, hours and 
the fun we had was 


7 ours, OUrS and OUTS. 


The time was as good as good can be. 


mr. Bruss el. his friends and Mrs. Me. 
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Oh my friend good. news for you! 
dancing was our thing! 
Turn the page and you will find 


a chance to do the swing! 
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Could You Swing 
on this blue 
thing? 
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My name is and. 


y Yeo 
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oh how I seve) to be swung in that swing, 


that blue little new little Sasias7 thing. 
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Y 6 
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While swinging along I s™Ja Song) 


I close my eyes the journey s000000000000 long. 


ly 
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To feel the path from end to end, 
as if I were hangin’ with my hect friend. 
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Tic toc just like a clock, Im swinging 


Back 
and. 


Forth! @ 


The breeze flows and moves my hair 


it tickleS my neck as I glide thru the air. 


My hands and feet are flying free. 
all 4 of them are a part of me. 
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except, when I am right in the 
Middle! 
Without a thought, without a care 
this is here 
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnd. 


that was there. 


Clove to the ground, * from the Sky, 


go vng 
wn ¢ ad ; fl 
lngind” as if to LLY. 
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Push me as high as a roller coaSter, 
close to heaven, Im in a holster. 
) The blue above 


v 
“ 


w 
( 
w 
w 
S 
w 
° 
i 
° 


‘a 


and the green below, 


aie 
q 


it's life and living that I truly save 


y Yr 
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days like these will never end! 
I fly thru the air with the greatest of ease 
begging to papa, 
Oh won't you please 
just one more time! 
push me a little higher! 


I'm your 26 pound. blue swing flier. 


Oh how ie. 


*to be swung 1n that swing, 
that blue little new little Slasimyy thing! 


Oh my friend good news for you! 
Swinging was totally free, 
Turn the page and you will find 

a big beautiful tr 
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| wonder how | wonder how | 


| got f0 big? yot my name? 
I'm bigger Yours and mine are 
than a twig... not the same. 


Mo otsy the Rootsy 
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“Mootsy" is a root from an old oak tree, 


this for SULEC you can most definitely SCC. 


Every minute, Ho 
. 


and. month 


day, week... — 


ss 
of the year, 


200 to be exact! Mootsy ° 


And that's a [o0°°0000o0ng time to be here. 


Mootsy has been growing 


in this exact same... 


After all these many years, 
he's been geen and seen a lot! 


The weather, when it’s 


or whether it is 
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It really 
doesnt 
matter 
now, 
just 
Imagine 


if he 


At first he was the first root, 


so at first he was very small small small small emau 


He never traveled or lived anywhere else... 


anywhere else at all! 
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As the years would grow by, 
and grow by without a fall fal) 


Mootsy found the tree above him had growN to be 


quite TALL! 
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Now just because Mootsy 


lives the ground, 


deep below 


It doesnt mean he doesnt 


¢ MAPPEning 


are 


Above 


and 


below, 


he has SOOOOOO Maaaaaaaany stories to tell. 
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You see... ADOVE the ground, 


Mootsy's eyes... 


ears... 


nose... 
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aaaaaaaand arms 


are all doing... 


quite well. 


Mootsy knew he was doing a good job, 


because of the rewards of his work. 


Wendel the worm was very 


just to craw] grOUn d in Mootsy’s dirt! 


49 


50 


The leaves were green and WAaVEd to 1 
a2 


singing 


$0 glad to be unturiearr 


The branches 
like arms 


would grab 
the sky, 


_ 2 
embracing 
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Mootsy the Rootsy would NEVER say food bye! 


I hope you enjoyed this book, 


created just for YOU. 


It's because you are so special, 


v Yr 


these things neve) to do! 


This is a special growing book, open up and 


take LOOK. 


Write some poems of your own, 


then YOOUL become the cook! 


The recipe will come to you in ways that will 
SURPRISE! 
The ingredients that you will use, will certainly 
open your eyes! 
You grow a little day by day, 
and. so will all your rhymes. 
I know you have a lot to say, 


slay, 


feel free to take the time 


al 
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Now its YOUR turn 


: — 
to let your mind run free! 


1. Write Tonight... a Poem at Home... 


Get started right away... 


2. Draw it Up... Cook it Up Now... 


You can show us how! 


3. Color Me for You! 


The coloring book version 
gives you MORE to do! 


creativity is just around the 
(eo) 


Betcha 4° 


can't find me! | The pickle is not a fickle pickle 


jLotLIo 


he'll hang and sneak around. 


It's up to you, the reader of the book, 
to look until he's found! 


(there is one pickle hidden in each story) 
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